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legs half drawn up under the stomach. The blood
had dried in great black clots over the wounds on
the back. The magistrate looked at it, and then
the Korala turned it over. A glaze of grey film
was over the eyes. The hot air in the jungle track
was. heavy with the smell of putrefaction. The
crowd of villagers, interested but unmoved, stood
watching in the background, while the magistrate,
sitting on the stump of a tree, began to write, not-
ing down the position and condition in which he
had found the body. Then the doctor arrived and
began to cut up the body, where it lay, for post-
mortem examination.
The magistrate walked back slowly to the village,
followed by Silindu and the headman and such of
the spectators as were more interested in the inquiry
than in the post-mortem. The same procedure of
inspection was gone through with Fernando's body,
which lay under another little canopy, where he had
died by the stile of the Arachchfs compound. After
the inspection came the inquiry: a table and chair
had been placed under a large tamarind-tree for the
magistrate to write at. The witnesses were brought
tip, .examined, and their statements written down.
After each had made his statement, Silindu was told
that he could ask them any questions which he
wanted them to answer. He had none. The after-